The Araucanians do not put their babies in the snow^ but they lay them in bamboo cradles, and hang them up on a nail in the wall of the house. Or they may be laid in baskets suspended from the ceiling, so as to permit of their being rocked to sleep by means of a cord. " These infants," says one writer, describing the Araucanians, '? are perfect models of behaviour, allowing themselves to be hung on pegs without betraying any signs of life except the movement of the eyes. As soon as they can walk they run about without any clothes till they are seven or eight years old."
These are South Americans. The Indians of North America dispose of their babies after very much the same fashion, only their cradles are different. The North American cradle is a sort of chrysalis case, into which the child is put feet downwards, and in which it may be slung on the back or stood against the wall, or hung up on a branch of a tree. The infant's limbs are confined pretty much as though they were bandaged, and only the head is visible. These cradles are often very elaborately fashioned and richly coloured, the parents evidently taking as great a pleasure and pride in them as some flther folks take in their children's cribs and bassinettes. Most people, probably, have read of the strong and pathetic show of affection for their babies common among the Red Indians of America. Should the baby die during its cradle days it is tenderly buried, and the disconsolate mother fills the cradle with a bundle of black quills and feathers, and carries it about with her wherever she goes, however long her journeys may be, or however hard or fatiguing the way.
For a year and sometimes longer she never parts with it, and, says Catlin in his well known account of his travels among these people, "she often lays or stands it leaning against the side of the wigwam when she is engaged in needlework, and chats and talks to it as familiarly and affectionately as though it were the loved infant."
So tenderly attached to their infants are these mothers, and so vivid appears to be their imagination that they will be even more strict in their attention to the mourning-cradle than they are to their living infants.
" Whilst I remained among them, a couple, whose tent was adjacent to mine, lost their infant son. The parents were so much affected as to occasion the death of the father. The woman, who had hitherto been inconsolable, no sooner saw her husband expire than she dried up her tears, and appeared cheerful and resigned. As I knew not how to account for so extraordinary a transition, I took an opportunity to ask her the reason of it, telling her at the same time that I should have imagined the loss of her husband would have occasioned an increase of grief rather than such a sudden diminution of it.
